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Little hickey 


Author's Notes: 
There is video that Duff and Slash are kissing each other. So hot and enjoyable, this stuff is based on that 


exciting experience. 


As my usual day, | was drunken and playing some bluesy scale on stage. Jack Daniels was such a harmless 
drink ever, it took me everything to come back to normal condition, headache and uncomfortable feeling-like 
messed cook strucking me, frankly, high as fuck. Wait, what about Duff? We mixed orange juice with heavy 
Vodka, at least that was the more safe way, but Duff was not that soft person, he could literally drink 
straight Vodka. But | just hoped this self destructive mood would be stopped, really. | know he has had some 
interest in me. He hugged me a lot and even kissed on my head, the giant mop hair was placed. Maybe | 
wouldn't be that person who is best for him.Now | am just sitting and playing over and over. The dark side of 
the stage is so doom. Our frontman is relaxed and calm. But suddenly Duff comes to me and his bass playing is 
stopped. Then.Then oh god, | didn't think about it. Duff pulls my hair to him closely. My hair today is big and 
curly ever, because at morning there was big raining. Forgot the hair gel and now that is also kinda disturbing 
me, feeling like not cleaning the room perfectly. My cloudy mind is messed up and not cleaned. Duff is so 
vicious and funky punk rocker. Duff's grip is tight and | can't dare escape from him. The man is so strong. Kiss 


is also strong. His even lips are searching my chin or somewhere, god, his lips are now on my neck, my soft 
and sweet spot. Finally his lips are on my corner of lips. | am tensed and tensed. His wet tongue asked 
something, thank god my mop hair and his long hair are blocked out some scene. | am after all compromising 


and the warm kiss is started, his cotton candy breath is merciless and my playing is slowed and the tempo is 
quite sloppy. 


"Hummm." 

The kiss continued circa 40 seconds and | realized his lips are heaven, Duff got everything. His silky hair and 
long neck, nice legs for girls are crazy about.. And, fuck, Duff you ate that Vodka again. | am suddenly feel 
annoying and striking my fist to Duff, losing temper. Anyway that is the last song and Axl or cool Izzy don't 
seem find out what is the going on between ourselves. For Duff, | have plenty questions. Tall man following me 
at backstage, where clothes are placed. 

"What the fuck was that. Explain, You bastard." 

My tone is not harsh but really | am mad. 

"Well seems like you like that baby. 

"| am not your baby, Duff fucking Mckagan! 


"Oh, don't you think that way like we are just drink buddy. | just wanted to explore your lips, like so round and 


full and red, saying my name with moan-oh please one more kiss Duff" 
Duff's tone is not serious. | sighed and looked him up. You big giraffe. 


"And Saul, you confusing me, who told you you could swing your body on stage, Slasher, it drove me crazy. It 
was so sweaty and hot." 


My gruff and angry voice, resulted from little humilitation of the situation where the robbed and rubbed lips 


on stage are still existed, sounds quite intimidate. 

"| didn't know you craving me that much Duff" 

"Of course." 

"High as fuck, | mean who is kissing on stage, you got some issue?" 
"Uh. Maybe? That was totally outspoken kiss yes." 


"Shame, Duff so shame. You couldn't control yourself. How pity...” 


| am now bitter over him. And Duff is now stoned and dictating man His voice has more coldness. 
"You talk too much Saul." 


Duff suddenly talks with low and sensual way. He is whispering directly to my ear. He is also grabbing my butt 
so tight that | nearly scream, with few tears. 


"You like that hon. Be a good Saul." 


He holds me at the back side. Slowly slowly, he makes situation as his, | am already his lover. His lover, not 


some buddy. 
"Fuck." 


Duff kissed my neck and nibbling that area. | moan a lot like chick. Duff concentrating it. The red little hickey is 


made and he turned around, kissing my lips so passionately. 

"| like that your really redden lips, it is like well grown strawberry. And you can't even refuse me! 
Last word is so true, no doubt. 

"| can have you right now but | am not gonna make it. Later time." 

"Sure why not. | will go to your room Duffy." 

"So greedy." 

I'm laughing and he is too. And the door is opened. Duff just passed Axl. Axl's green eyes are shining. 
"What is that hickey Slash? Did you guys make love or do something?" 

I'm coughing and taking my breath hard. | stand up and my face is hot. 


"Don't think | didn't know this drama. Just cover that hickey Saul, the whole world would know you are his 
hehehe." 


Red haired man is laughing and my embarassing emotion is flowing everywhere. 
"Stop drinking that chemical stuff too much, the higher is not the better!" 


Izzy said and he is obviously enjoying this time. Now | want to hide somewhere really. Uh, Duff Mckagan! 


